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THE MAN IN THE CAGE.

——
4 sty by M, Hebeced Hardiog Davis in Hare
et fur Drewunbat,
“ What ia that you say, Glosher? Ina
age' A human belog fn an iron enge?
“ Just 0. Thar's the house and thar's
the wirdow of the room be'sin. Teaw

himtled in, chained like n mad steer,| ha

three men with their gone pointed behind,
That's & year ago this Seplembar. Tt's a
low cage, with barn a4 thick sa my wrlst,
He's chained to the flooe inslde [

The ouse was & small brick building
ihe shingled roof curled and black with
sge; itwtood in n Bield overgrown wilh,
thutles sod jamestown weed. ‘Al rolting
paling fence seprated it from the crook-
ed gramy highway which served as a
stevet [ur the village—a drowsy hamletin
North Carcliza, lying lterally above the
clonds, on one ol the mountains of the
great Balsam range,

(Giloaker lounged om, Ihhlling, to lhe
i, with the siring  of trout which they
had caught, and Mr, Britton, b3 rod in
band, lesned over the [ence looking at
the window inside of which was the ?

Ile was u sensetive little man, and this
thiog startled and moved him grestly,
He bad been saantering along joat now,
a little vain of his day's fishing, The af-
ternoon sunshine was warm and brilliant:
erery color kindled in it and the thin air
to pew vignr; these weeds shone like bite
of pure lavender; and the blackberries

lowel upon the tumble-down fences in
ﬁm of rubies and garnet. Everybody
in the little hamlet had s {riendly greet-
ing for Lim. At tbe door of one unpaint-
#d honee an old woman sat earding wool,
ber yellow-haired grandchild maleep at
ber feet; on the porch of anolber s pret-
1¥ girl was spinning. Glosher, who waa
s manly voung fellow, Liad looked sheep-
ishas they passed, and the girl bluabed
wil broke her thread. Mr, Hritton
mmiled to himsell. He was but three
monthy maecied, und ﬂ'er': lovar was
4ia brother, The village hang on the
wigzol the heighl; below il the sea of
cirrns clonds was [ull of light and motion,
while a range of mighty peaks beyond
shut the hamlet, g0 it seemed |o his fan-
ey, into & strange and ronny ealm.

A mowent before he had thu been fill-

. #l with m solt feminine contentin him-
seii 2ad his world and his Giod, thankful
lat the happy chance that had led him to
this peaceful eyrie’ v zpend Ins hardly
eared holiday. : ’

Now he could think enly ol this win-
dow, [twaan gaping cave of darkness
in the snnshine, and the man within for a
sear had seen nothinﬁ. ol grassy street,
oraf young girls, or little ‘children, or
driving clonda. He was u beast, chained
Like & beast ina

As Mr, Britton  waited oncertain, he
beard coming out of the darkoess a sigh
acd the clank ol a chain,

“(inod God! ‘That these things should
be in auch & world!'—In such a world!”

He hurried on, very sorry for this hu-
man beast, but mors stung and sggeieved
that the ennobling emotinna barmo-
EUI ki holidey had been impaired.

18 coat sleeve, too, was atrined with
wome of the dank licken on  the fonce
about thin sccursed place, He wiped it
off with a quick wesse of losthi

Inatown w ﬂ“l
rallway siation  in Oblo,
waa new, [rom the red col
tiny organ and painted window, Cholr,
pFedtry-men, o 0, all were new
and foll of seal, Thers was the gray old
senjor warden, who kept an umdrnzl‘{
sharp eye on the KHeverend Edward;
thers wors the bostling matrons in biack
wilh thelr sewing circle; there was
the fnevitable cordon ol ring young
girla, ‘M. Britton wss wont to declare
that his “fock were one with him In
apirit; that they held uihh bunds [n his
battle with error” He had, In lsot, car-
tied Lis own beliel into practice with re-
gard lo changes in albs, chasables,
o ey
uppor: m  heartily, as n
M.ppg Iot-Ohnng

le with the
ol Bz, concerning Lhe namber ol
genullactions requisite in

Iu will Ibu::gm that the Rav, Mr.
Britton had resson when he felt his life
to be rounded and complete, He could
ve wished, perhape, that Phosbe had
not been loo much ocoupled with hoase-
keeping duties to take muoch interestin
the alb or chasuble tronbles. She waaal-
, however, to stand
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"an"—l:g’ln: the key In the lock.
cage waa & pet work ol iron
about filieen feet aquare, in Lhe centre
8 large room, into which the setting sun
shone I::ﬂll.lf and soltly, 'll‘lnlllr wis
nre, cage was scrupalously clean.
murderer, was in the centre of it

m,
“[f it waa my brother, now ' ahe

thoaght.
\’?tm ahe opened them nhe saw anhon-
est-eyed countryman, clad in decent home-

q'ﬂ.\n, rising lo meet her with a sudden
plensed

“I did pot know that s Iady waa com-
ing,” he said. voive was onembar-
rassed and sincere.

Mr. Briiton hastily went up (o the
cage, “Whoisthat?hecried. *Mercilal
God ! John Matlack ! Is that you ¥
The two men stared it each other, the
iron grating between them. The clergy-
man beld to the bars with both hande; the
shoek of shame for bis old friend was so
m.l lh.l h 1 h 1 1

Idren of the congregation, or
to nurse them when they were nick, and
was 84 maxions about the brides, and
cried over the dead, as if the people were
all her own kinsfolk.

He was mﬂnﬁow of some of- these
bubies whoms he hal baptized aid yoiung
girls whom he had marrid.

“1thank God often for the happy lot
that has fallen to me, my dear,” he m
his voice onsteady. “ To be the shep

of thia little flock from the cradle to the
grave! 1 little thought when I wasa boy
lﬂ:]l [ortane l'OllLl: be &‘Lu."’

hen you were a boy, ate,

Ill]rr n-u{,l?' t::;;h you so g?:li}.ﬂl,f
paid Phobe, risqie way. -
ew Pmut'.'—Ptnun::] It seema naif 1
had heard hat name within a day or
two. Dido't you tell me he want to Bouth
Carolina after your mother's death?”

“Yes. Itis nol pecessary to spesk
farther of him.” Mr. Eritton’s voice
was singnlarly altered. He rose hastily,
and began to pace up and down the room.
When she looked np she suw that his
ghanily face had undergone a ghastly
change. Ho stopped in front ol her.
“Pheebe, I desire that you will never
mention that man's name to me again "—
in a harsh, strident tone,

“ No, Edward.”

Mr. Britton walked for sn honr up and
down the di.'l:‘lgrl-li ted room. Hsdi;l.
not speak n. was 2 gentle, su
mimive Uhristian, Every body koew that.
He knew it of himsell. Bul at the bare
mention of Pansent's name his head be-
gan to throb, and the blood burned in his
veina with the fire of hell. His sole
thought was of what punishment he
would meet ontto the wreich il he had
the power. None seemed (o him soffie-
ient. Hate him? Why should he not
hate him? Had he not tortnred his yonth,
made his mother'abld age one loog breath
of misery? To hate him was to hate ain,
lrand—ﬁa caught one of Phabe's occas-
ional keen glances, apd tried to smile
back 1o her,

“Iwillgo out in the fresh sirmy
dear. Iam pot well™ Hia countenance
wan pinched and colorless; thers was a
different man looking out from it than
the sentimental little elergyman ahe had
married,

As he went down stairs into the impen-
elrable fog he staggered. It was bard
that he, a clergyman, a godly man, should
bs thus lorn with w however right-
eons.  How eould be [ollow out the holy,
calm life he par while this man
lived? If he were il he could see
him lying on the [rnunc[ bere—

He stopped, staring belore him with a
long breath of reliel. It seemed for a
momem! uél’ I.h‘h:nld was l'ctnrl,ly 'i.d.

then stood dumb., Bat John Matlack
nﬁerlr thrast out his chained hand.
Edward! Codbless yon! I1—I have
not seen & face thut I koew for & year, and
now you—yon [*
He was weak and emacisted with Jong
confivement, The tears ran dowan his
cheeks; he Lad to raise bolh bloodless
hands together Lo his face o wipe them
off. 1t waa n pitifalsight. But Mr, Brie
ton did not give him his hand. Tt was
3 but It was no less & mur-
Phabe throst hem through the
bars, The pity, the tender merey, of all
the good, motherly women in the world
seemned Lo Jook on him throogh her eyes,
“Why, 1 have heard so mnch of yon,
Jobn. Yoo were on the larm with Ei-
ward. He has told me of all the plowi
and 'coon-hunting and— Oh, Edward,
#peak o him!"

“Why, are you here, John?" Mer.
Britton took oal hia cambric handker-
kerchief and wiped his neatly shaven face
pervomalr. Matlack slood upright and
looked him steadily in the eyes. The
chain from his leg to the floor cresked
like some live thing as he moved.

“Why am I bere? Because [ have been
found guilty of the murder of an old man,
nod sentenced to be hong for it. That's
why. T have but a few days longer to
live.” 8 i

“But you did not do it!—youa did nat
do it I cried Pheebe, breathlesely. “You
can not think him guilty, Edward. Look
at his face”

Her h d the d d in
the prisoner's eyes rather than her words.

od'knows with what pain T see you
here,” he suud, evasively, “You are the
lart man whom I shonld bave thought
capable of such a crime.™

“IL I had found you bere, Ned, I should
bave known you inl.‘l];llihof it, and have
aked bo 1ntg:r." said the prisoner, with
a quiet dignity.

e turped away. The chain, lo Phudwy

haml

excited eyes, crept hideousiy acroas the
floor, beld him, d him back. Mr.
Britton {esbly palled sl hisside whiskers,

John Matlack, his old playlellow—
morder? 1t was incredible. And yet he
had been tried and sentenced by law, and
to Mr Britton the law was an infallible
twin power with the Charch.

“Thar's somethin’ 1o be said on Mcr,
Matlack's side,” Lodon began, slowly,
tapping on the cage with his keyn to em-
phasiza certain points. “Evidence was
circumatantial wholly. Old gentlemen
that wan killed had started & mica mine
in the Nuntahila Moontings. Mr, Mat-
sek hyar was boss. Thar was hard words
between them more than once; that was
proved on the trial. Tha old man was
powerfal aggravatin’. The day afore the

g an
taisl. The Rev. Edward Brition was.no-
ted for {be dainty fastidionsness of hia
dreas =od of his morals.

When he resched the little ian he found
the [andlord waiting st the gate under the
vilnut-trees. Guesta were a novelty, and
were made much of by these monntain-
een,

“ We air a waitin' supper for you, Sir.
0Ob, o difference; it's yon 1!::{'0 to be
corynlted "—walking beside him down
through the old-fashioned garden, with
ia border of hollyhocks and blue succo-
1. “You hed good lock, Glosher says,
Sir"

“ What has that man done, that you
csge him like s brute? inlerropted the
yoneg clergyman, in s excited
oce,

* Done? Ef you'll come inta this room,
Pll a1l you the wtory,”, dropping his
nl‘r{', “Ina httnnga one anough:wh

“No," pashi i y
should I hear it?’ug iz
_ Mr. Britton changed his contbelore go-
ieginto his  wife's room. Itwns ncozy
spartment, with windows looking ont
over the stretch of solitudes and heighta
of the Nantahels range. A wood fire
burned on the hearth, Mrs. Britton, who

i been ashy girl some twoor thres
moaths ago, sat belore it (rimming s
hat, She was a plamp, pink-cheeked dot
of & woman, with ?ulek-glnnci.ng dark
7o, and o habit of frequent decixive
litle nods and gestures. Her lap was
full of brightly” colored ribbons; her

tnd, with ita viny gold thimble, fluttered

of this §

with & shadder, be _-'!ut on.
Mr. Brit hour

he come up from Ashville, a-
Inokin' ingo things, and n-swearin' tre-

2 an
later, the only trace of the moral convul-
sion throngh which be had was
that he was cross and peevish. These
weak, awsetly toned nslures are not in-
frequently found with an obstinate, inhu.
man chord running through them, and
when it ia struck, ail their nrdlmrz; har-
monies are jured’ out of tune. This may
sccount for the fact that Mr. Britton
presently told his wile of the man'in the
, Althangh, an hour ar two before, he
m-hun anxioos to keep her in igno-
rance ol this terrible thing. :
]t is n barbarons cnstom of thisState,”
he continued, irritably, “They treat a

great eriminal as . brot n him by
leg and arm to the Boor, imide nijmtlueh
a cage an is used Tor wild bensin.”

Phobe turned very pale aa she listened;

but ahe said, ealmly, * the man: have
tnongh to eat?”
“How should I know, my dear? I
. that dependa on the b ity of
his keeper.'”

“Are his {riends allowed to see him?"
“[ believe that he has noe. Gloaher
tells me that nobody has vasiled him ex-
cept the jailer.”
er eyes filled with tearn. “Caged and
chained for a year in a Christian coun-
try, and not a soul to speak kindly to
him, or tell him of Jesos who died for
him 1"
Mr. Britton moved uneasily. “That is
nwlnF to the fact that there isno regoiar
b in; there could not be, of course.|

;mlher work like s white glaneing

“And what have you discovered in
\bia yueer corner of “tha world fo-day,
Phxbe? he asked, with a qualmof ap.
prelension,

* An old slave ina hut out of tawn, who
10ld me aha ref from ¥ jada-
ring the war, leaving two sons behind her
'a Albemarle, Y wrote an advertinement

some letiers about them. T think
Wey will bring the boys to light."

" What inore did you do, my desr™

“I made o wkatch of sn Todian who
t4wen with his blow-gun and some skins,
3od of & mountaineer who was going up
o the high range to  saltthe iifd cattle,
See, here bhe ix blos homespan, high

of salt on hin hi
wolves, und whisky for rattlesnnkes”

It is vory spirited, Phosbe, A little
taaliy un o the knees, ea? with kindling
itiezeal in his tace. There were ode or tyo
food ﬁtlnll on the wall, which they had
orought in their trupks, Phobe and be
were amstonra inart, and had found &
£vod deal of kean enjoyment already in
thuir wark and disputes. Phisbe took oat
ber pencils snd retonchad the sketch,
Then she went back to her sewing and
hosband sticred the fire, and began to
lk of home and parish wark. Ontside
lhe cloud of fog had  risea, snd began to

thist them in. The logs crackled and |ad

!parkled, tarning  Phabe's blue ribbon

:::u‘m. Pmen;lr Joe, lh'l}?;::ii'
1 Came up ea L) w

tupper. As he :p':u-‘fit :‘nr roand nbl:

A Lhe side of the fire, Mr. Britton scan-

Ged i -
hh:;f“ ¥ the mn&ln;mﬂ'nihchm

gun for| thi

This s & mere country jaid, with the one
inmate—not lrnimiu}.

“You are golng to him to-morrow, Ed.
ward >

b G

Mra. Britton did not Iock up. She was
trimming the lamp, and her fingeramoved
nervously, There was a moment of silence,
Mr. Britton's pale bloe eyes stared va-
eantly; he pulled unconscioualy at hia

eat whiskers, ran his forefinger sbont
the pretty while band around his neck,
This was no question of mlbs or altar
cloths, of baptizing babies or preparing
timid yoorg girls for comfirmation. [i
wan as if 8 door had suddenly opened in-
to the horrors of the shadow of death,
and a yolce bim to walk

rongh it.
Yo, Lwill E:.“ he said, hambly, after
a while.  Bub he wan taciturn for the rest
of the evening, and bare himaell toward
his wile arith an ved air,

The next morning Me, Britton ross
with an exalted sense of heorism upon
him. Phobe was' right. Undoubtedly
this was a part of hia high daty. Bul he

f the mesange he waa to carry
?uiuog: dl:n:h :’t.milhr sabject to
hip, Ha was a little dhapg'ohuduu
Lodon, the jailor, ived |

really, alier nll, did not Ihink much that | this colla

jas, csllin’ Matlack a swindler and
whatnot. Matlack he nnawers back, with
an oath, as how he’d be even with him,
and turned and walked off} and them as
stood by said t.he{ knew he meant it,
That night the old wan wiaid up in the
cottin'-house, lookin® over sccounts,
Them mine houses is nothin’ bat plank
sheds, you know. The next mormin' he
was found lyin' on the pule of mica chips,
stose-dead, with & bullet through his
heart”
“That was no prool!" cried Phabe.
“No; but you heve't heerd me ont, Miss-
tress Britton,” said Lodon,

Phoebe ahut ber eyes before she could go | Think—*
near hi

shudder.

“What Is that you see, ma'am " asked
Lodon, with surprise, for she was not &
BeITous woman,

*Oh, the chain, It seems alive to me.
It ereepa alter him, bolds him until they

nd | are ready to morder him,"”

“You “ought not to come here, Mra.
Britton,” said Matlsck. It ia too great
a strain on any woman,”

She looked at him. Considerate of her
with death justat hand {—with a wife and
child in the world whom be shoald never
see sgnin! But Matlack bore himself
with the same gravity and simplicity in
the face of his terrible fate ns he had
done when be was s boy. pﬁothi;; but
his deathly pallor told of any su u:i:z.
“Do not come to-morrow,” be said,
when she rose to go. “There will be an-
Biber day, llhoul:l like to give you s

“Fi s ile and little charl I
or your w ittle charley,
know, John.” i
“There’s nobody el I'd mk to pee
them, though some of my {riends have
quin dnvn” is week. They’re very kind.
ot —

*Nes, yer. Good-by, now,” shaking his
hand -m.{lurnln; away. “Oh!this gupr
of hynus—I have been reading to you,
will leave it.” Bhe handed it to Lodon
for inspection—a few small sheels of
mnmr‘ii%t bound in a thick parchment
cover, e juiler noticed how cold her
band was as be touched it. He passed the
roll through the barsof the cage.

“You will fied mueh comlort in some
of them,” she said, looking Matlack
;l!ﬂ]j'.f in the eye—'especially in the
1%

As ghe turned away, the cell grew sud-
dealy dark before her, and the hideous
ﬁan ol the chain jeered and mocked at

T,

The steeet was drowsier than osnal that
evening, It was the day for the weekly
mafl  come in, but the carrier had ar-
rived, and his mole and eart were pat
away, and all the excitement was over.
Most of the houses were already closed
for the night, The doctor and squire
were sealed in front of the store, finishing
s gameof dranghtaby (he fading twilight,
and 8 negro was "pi.ciinF'l banjo, while
axother shoflled n dolefal ji and sang,
“Fahwell foreber—oh-h, foreber.”

Mre. Britton laughed nervously. The
moon bung low in the horizon, heavy
mastes of log drove through the valley.
She remembered that the moonlight
would only Inst anhour, She looked out
to the vast aweep of wooden mountain
ranges. (hoce pale in these inpenetrable
solitudes, no [ngitive could be diseovered,
thaok God ! There was a little chamber,
xuhwhau s :oung wile lay near to death,
with her boy beside her, wailiog to hear
:Im. ber hosband had died upon the gal-
ows, R

Mcr. Britton h:fpened to read that
night the story how Lazaros waa
rontched out of the jaws of death. His
wile listened, with her head lying on ber
folded arma on the table.

“Thia man too, O God !" she said,
When her hosband read the evening
ayers, she did not kneel, and did not
tow he was praying.

Mr, Britton tonched her gently after a
while. “You are feverish, my dear; you
need rest,” he said.

She walked haatily to the window. The
fog had blotted stréel and houses ont of
sight, and without was the silence of
denth.

Early the pext morniog a commotion
wis beard on the steeet below, ahrill
cries and men running, Mrs, Britton was
n]get:i;r'mted. her pewing 1n hand, She

b on fall,

g in
the recital. “A bit of waddin’ was fonnd
with the ballet, and it was & scrap of an
ou relope directed to 'John Mat'—the resi
bein' torn off. Mr. Matlack's wife was
ready (o awar that he was at home all
night, takin’ care of their sick boy. Thar
was plu;y more'd ber sworn they didn't
believe John Matlack could do'such a
thing nowhow. But that kind of (esti.
mony it law,”

Mstlack had remained with his back
turned to them, nomoved while Lodon
10}d bis story. The truth was that Mr,
Britton's belief in his guilt had stunned |
him. He had grown ured to lookin the
coming death in the face. After a year
of solitude this friend of his yonth had

A Iy spy d—and 1 d him,
It war a {resh cot of pain, and a deep one.
When his wife waa named, however, he
turned quickly and glanced at Phobe

“Yen, Where is she? what can I do
for ber, or for you? demanded that
little woman, her cheeks on fire.

“Nothing. Bhe is ill—dying, they tell
me. 1econid saveberif | were near her.
Bbe knows whether I am innocent or
not, thank God I

“I know it. You don’t suppose that T
hiim that evidence? Not a syllabls of
it.

Mr. Britton was enough

lly withoot hiting her
CES
Lame Joe tapped at the door. He stat-
tered with excitement whea Mr. Britton
opened it
“De prisover am escaped, Sab, Watch-
spring saw—cut de iron. Too many ob
be’s frens hyah las’ week.”
M, Brittan ran down the stairs to join
the excited crowd below. Phobe did not
move, but as she sewed her eyes shone,
and the teara fell like rain.
’ Fn:;; years later Mr. Britton sat read-
in newspaper one evening to his
Irﬁ’e. He was a changed mr:sin those
four years, it was reported in church
ann[p. Hia sermons were no r the
ne efforts of literary skill and scholar-
ahip which they had been at first; bat
thers was a humility and earnestness in
them, like the voice of a man saved from
shipwreck' erying to his fellows, which
give them strange power.
“Look at this," he said, lsying the
uewspaper before ber, and pointing 10 a
presage. His finger shook as he did it,
“E. P, Connors, who died in the State-
rison on Tuesday, confessed to the mur-
er of Matthew Pansent, in this eonnty,
five years ago.  His ande-mortem statement
waiaworn (o belore & magistrate. This
is the n;nn!.ﬁr for which ack, ma oor
Bicaot

while all this was going on. He would
have silenced his wile if he could: but
how could be? John had been like a
brother to him when they were both hard-
worked farm bops. . The law conld not be
wrong. - It was his doty a8 8 man of God
to exhort this eriminal to

i ber, convieted,
and is atill dnder aml._qm':[.dnx?:"

Mrs, Britton did mot say & word after
she had read the paragraph, but ahe rose
quickly and lelt the room. Bhe came
back carrying a folded paper; she wan
evidently straggling with deep controlled

but when he looked into the candid, noble
[ace the words died on his lipe.

“Who waa th:u m_:rda'u:rnu?' ke
stammered, nol knowing what to my.

“Sarely yon have heard,” said Matlack
—'3atthew Pansent.”

“Pacsent?—dead I" Mr. Britton began
slowly mlgila up aad down the cell, as
waa hish I:I:: lhlinn ﬂb. waa stodying his
sermo! white fingers wor
ll“’l'. Phobe looked after
serror; shé alane say bow greatly he was
baken, He/ und it mow. Joha
Matlack was [onocent. It was he who

to visit the priscoer without surprise or

mirstion. k

“[ thooght it wes tine some of yom

reschers was seein' to him" he said

ryly. “Can’t take you in utlll’:
I'm powerful pushed gettin’ in

Just paw.™ oy

Wk God had given him
B e T e R

& went o L] . AWE ro-
fan:a -*.vrubn h?:rwld have spoken

o
“I'had fo thathe was e
I Johe seid, Bt 1. had

t
9 do with his death, He tried
but T never would have harmed
man. %

with | lim
ngiu in
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“Will you seod this telegram to-night
o Califoraia e

He took itgravely. “It is to John Mat-
ack ™

llYu‘ll

“What ol him, Phbe ™

“He is with his wife and boys. This
i all he needs in life.”
"‘I‘;n have been his friend ail this

A
“Yes, Edward”
“I thonght wo." He lacghed to him-
sell when he weat out of the room. Then
he pat on his overeoat and took the tel-
egrram (o the office,

OEEAPWDKE-
A new luvelen of

Jast recsl ved—108 new

2010 00 s e T e b et

onch,
IMNY,
el

{BANK OF THE OHIO VALLEY

The Seaside Library, |

Bucoosor L the
FIRST NATIONAL BANK OF WHEELING,

H'mi_m'w GALLERY RY.
THE BEST PHOTOGRAPHS
i AT THE LOWEST RATES,

- | captin 250,000
This Bank 4 crpanised ao o travimet 99 caxre. i 29” i
e et tha Toes ﬂ" Bank o [ ikt i hp o
o BT e e | e BROWN'S GALLERY
T e Ity | s i B
she came hioms Lrembling and | thelr seteen and cosfdencs.
Rl und Bille discounted.
enor hna set ihe day for— | Datsed stiimm o o ! mnf DRUCCISTS. Al
for—" Aceounts 10 dhash ab alght 3 | T e ——
:Fhl execulion um-hm Bt == u ;
“Yes, Next Friday. e has bat four | ~Certifestes of Depaett tavoed paysbis om demand | fum .
to Tive” or i Bamd ke T w = 3 ¥

Why eat o ot uaa. Jokn ek Y} = S uf

v K. Botsford, W, B. Slupeon,

'Tbl{‘kmdlm The Govenor has J"'*:mh r"l-tﬂ:- m > Z E = E
been for hia pardon. It in neces. j_,-l".m C. Dewey, 3 5 i =
nrfinh;lv:r?ncfmph. Thcn‘ ':.hllhﬂl Hatiry M. Hirper, sytiday | ) : 3 g
loa {y, it appeam, in »
of mhh.""ﬂo .h';tl been i{:‘ﬁ %.Eﬂ'm {Immtmm p E‘ I ! 3_ e
read a circnlar latter from the bishop,| Fora ar Hexay W, L. B o« pH
bm\%.hmf“k it d”;h:ﬁ I' . ht“' R = é o g S -E

» ook at me o to =
m&’isymngirnlm,lthmy Bank of Wheellng, [ li = ) °3 . E%

(11 w i L)
w3 godly man,  Jobn Matlack in chains, WHEELING, W. VAJ bl (E o “g 3 E a
and next Fridsy a rope about hia neck! J = B 5
Thiok what justics thero in in that|Capital, « « = « + & . §100,000, .058'35
i1 = (]

Bat AMre. Britton want hastily into] puexbolders lly liable mnd 0 8; A
i:ha_r own room, She was not fond of mﬂ s b e (D g < ~

‘n W - L]

“What is to be done she maid to ber. n?::E:lh Ty S e e Q S L g
sell. When she came her counta. | Bells on n'h‘bnq-."“"“' 3 3 o=
macce was rigid se hat of » middle-sged B eore Rovmsae puriat Mg L Ll g E &
woman, She ipoke no more of the pris- | mad A | u 5o g =
oner, Iatersst pald on Spectal " B 2

Bhe went down the nextday, as usual,| SFel m"_xﬁ"m < o RO o
to the jall, She stopped in gﬂ' reading | 0. LAME, Cuhies, > =
ance or twice, lookiog at Matlack with a| _JOS. SEYBOLD, Amistunt Cushler.  ja15 | s

Commercial Bank.

Capitsl, + = - « « - » $i00,000.
Orrice—No. 1308 Main Bt

V.

A
HILDEETH, Cashier,

Exchange Bank.
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PAINTS, OILS, lq, 3

Gléés, Sash, Doors.

A large lot of FRENCH and PITTS-
BURGH double and single strength

WINDOWCGLASS.

Alno, & naw lot of

Doors and Sash, Paints,&c.

Just received and for sale CHEAP FOR
CASH,

HANES, WILSON & CO.,
125 MARKET ST,

8 AT
Celebrated American |

j’wonm SPECIFIC
: ~OR~

VERMIFUGE.

’ SYMPTOMS OF WORMS.

THB countettance is pale and
leaden-colored, with occasional
{lushes, or a circumscribed spot on
oneor both cheeks ; the eyes become
dull; the pupilsdilate ; anazure semi-
circle runs along the lower eye-lid ;
the nose isirritated, swells, and some-
times bleeds ; a swelling of the uppet
lip; oceasional headache, with hum-
ming or throbbing of the ears; an
unusnal secretion of saliva; slimy or
furred tonguc; breath very foul, par-
ticolarly in.the morning ; appetite
variable, sometimes voracious, witha
gnawing sensation of the stomach, at
others, entirely gone; flecting pains
in ctlhe stomach ; l?nmm nauses
and vomiting; violent pains through-
out the abdomen; bowels i %
at times costive ; stools slimy; not
unfrequently tinged with blood ;
belly swollen and hard ; urine tur-
bid; Tespiration’ occasionally diffi-
cult, and accompanied by hiccough ;
coughsometimesdryand convulsive;
uneasy and distm sleep, with
grinding of the tecth; temper varia-
ble, but generally irritable, &c.
‘Whenever the above symptoms
are found to exist,
DR. C. MSLANE'S VERMIFUGR
Will certainly effect a cure.

IT DOES NOT CONTAIN MERCURY
in any form; itisan innocent prepa.
Xation, nof capableof doing the siight.
it injury fo the most fender infant.

The genuine Dz. M¥Laxe's Ver-
MIFUGE bears the signatures of C.
MfLaxE and FLEMING Bros. on the
wrapper. o

DR. C. MSLANE'S
LIVER PILLS.

These Pilla are not recommended
as a remedy for “all the ills that
flesh is heir to,” but in affactions of
the Liver, and in all Bilions Com-
plaints, I‘)ippu;!n and Sick Head-
ache, or diseases of that character,
they stand without a rival.

AGUE AND FEVER.

No better cathartic can be used
Eﬁpamtory to, or after taking Qui-

[

As a simple purgative the

unequaled. 2 ey

. BEWARE OF IMITATIONS.
Thi uine

mw; gen Are never sugar
Each box has n red wax seal on

the lid, with the impression Dr.
MYLaxe's mePnFui.-

h wrapper bears thesignatures
of C. MPLAx and Frmemns Boe
Sold by all respectable druggists
‘ud coumtry storekespera generally,
USSING'S

Double White Wine Vinegar,
For Bale, Wholemle and Refail, at

H. P, RE
0e25® 2T aml 219 H‘uE}BHﬂm
of Lite rostorms msnbeod
el alsttered tmae

I BALT! 1.

Copiial, F200,008 | 0

Liskilsty of 00,008 T E LE AD
ki Hutotal Buak, s deve 1 G Corocm S
Commereisl Paper aad Ul of Exchange.

Calectaon maiesa 10 peists sod pocms| BT, .. HAY,
eEeL Y Rt Bt Mo i
Qe e b e T | Palints, Oils,
pscrozs: Glass, Sash

4. N, Vi B, Haor| )
EER R Doors, and
s = soh s sowm, o | PAINTERS’ SUPPLIES,

Nu. 121 Main Streef, Wheeling, W. Va.

¥or uu—xmrﬁgun &McKELYY™S
SUPERIOR BRAND

WHITE LEAD.

What Palntors Say Absat [5ly Lesd,
Darax, Oso, Aped 17,1977,

We, Lhe di hereby certify that wa
hn:ni:*mw llnx-.l.?r'a Surictly Pore
White Lead, and we fiad |t the best In the market,

It 1a whiter, s COTEN . maare
e T B
v bl Curriags Painter,
& Froerm,
d mhn i
Frinter and Paper Hanger
A. P, Bamxxry,
myk Houss and Hign Palnter
e

HATS & CAPS.

L

ETATS,

ARPHEHR BROS.

eepl8

FALL STYLES

i

PLUMBING, GAS FITTINNG, &0,

Thompson & Hibberd,

1314 Market Nt

PLUMBERS,

GAS & STEAM FIITERS,

Brass Founders.

Mg;.u JFron, Lanel, Sewwer and MJ‘Q-:‘ o
Sam Whisths, Bieaw
ail kadi of Phanbers a".'.z"‘
The Retort Gas Stove.
Wi wale 1ha onl Gas
ey e L
Every hevs gaavasiond, for Cirrulae, or eatl
THOMPEON & HIBRERD,
nols* 1314 Market Strest,

Tmuuz & HORNBROOK,
Plombers, Eas and Steam Fitters,

ARND FOR CIRCOULAE.
1418 MARXET STREET, WHEELING, WEST VA,
Frompt sttentien given to orders from o distance
To Iron Mills and Engine Builders,
W “ﬂdHCIWO and GAR

BRASS FOUNDRY,

The Cheges,

In the Market (s tha Calobrated

VALLEY STAR.

BENJAMIN FISHER,
STAR FOUNDRY.

A great varisty of other Cook Stoves al-
wayionhand, s Al Stoves puaranteed.

Marbellzed Iron ant Site Mantals,
Froestons and Slate Hearths, &0,

Call, examine and see prioes belore pur-

chasing elsswhere, mrid
B F. CALDWELL.
Marble, Slate & iron Mantles,

Common Grates, Tile and all*kinds of
Terra Cotta goods,

Galvanized Iron Work and Tin
ng,
TOGETHEE WITH A COMPLETE AS
BORTMENT OF

COOKING STOVES

And House Pﬂnhlin& Goods, We call
special attentlon to the

Peerisss Radiator Shaking Brate.
The most complete Grate in tha markel.
It can be seen in operation In Alr, Frank
Coen’s fine renidence on the Island. Call
sod examine,

1507, 1509 & 1511 Main Streel.
pear B. & 0. K. K. Depote.  mrd

ABE YOU GOING TO MOVE?
Don"t You Want a

NewCookStove

The BEST and CHEAPEST STOVES IN
THE MARKET can be found at

No. 1425 Main St
THE FAMOOS

ARLINGTON

AND OTHER

First-Class Stoves,
Can now be bought Clieaper thun ever
before,

ALL BTOVES WARBAN,ED TO PLEJSE

Don't fail to call and see cur stock be-
fore purchasing.

JOSEPH BELL & €O.

ABLINGTON STOVE WORKS,
No, 143 Many Br, WeEERiNG, W, Vi,
mrid

WATCHES & JEWELRY,_
P e LEL!

BREECH-LOADING SHOT-EUNS,

—AND—

SHMITH'S PATENT REVOLVERS.
v Aresn,
the Jewelry Btore ol

C. P.BROWN,

1207 MARKET 5T.

foe amortinent of (hess cele-
will be sold st Jow prices, at

I have jost received a chojee siock of
WATCHES,
DIAMONDS,

AND RICH JEWELRY,
‘To which I invite your atiention. Goods
have been porehased low and will be sold

accordingly.
JACOB W, GRuUBB,
oclf 1154 Marxn By, WitEmLING.

RBIOVAL

HENNEGEN, BATES & CO.

Wholesale Jewelers,

WATCHES, DIAMONDS, SILVER WARE
255 W.SBALTINORE 5T,

Je2s

BALTIMORE, MD.
—— -
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" W. McCONNELL,

BTEINMETZ,
'PAPER BOX MANUFACTURER,
A e e et Jpra L e

m.!l'm ines 1e and ot w1

Joe RECEIVED=

AT

w

Cloths,
Cassimeres,
Vestings, and
0v¢mﬂf |

—=FOR—

ALL WOOL KNIT JAGCKETS,

T0 ORDER, in Latest Biyles and at Lowest
Prices, nod n perfect fit guumatoed,

FULL LINE OF

WHITE SHIRTS MADE T0 ORDER.

Whlnvite the public to call anil examing
our stock, feeling assured we ‘ean offer su
perior inducements, :

sepld

NEW GOODS!

In All the Latest and Most
Desirable Styles for

Fall & Winter

Now in Stock at the

ESTABLISHMENT

—0F—

-

wepl2

1220 Market Street,

men, aad the public in general, that my

FALL & WINTER STOCK

Is now in stors, with the nddition every

out.

Gentlemen will find [n my establishment
everything that is new, stylish or desirable
In material, both of Home and Forelgh
make, and at prices to soit the imes,

in ent, workmanship and trimmings shall
not be exeelled. ket
From my long experience in the business,
doing my own cutting, selling my own
goods and buying exclosively for cash, my

and do sell at the lowest figure.
I am closing oat my entire stock of FUR-

discontinue that branch of businem.

EL. LIN
s

FURNITURE, &C,

A

+ Orders | tended S0,

= )

PR

SA=MEN AND BOYS' SUITS MADE

Gents' Furnishing Goods.

C. HESS & SON,

FASHIONABLE

NERCHANT  THLORG

Thos. Hughes & Gﬁ. i
H. LINGEN,

MERCHANT TAILOR. |

Itake pleasure in informing my custos

week ot auch novelties a8 msy bo brought

Iwill make up to measure heavy weight
all wool Buits trom $20 00 upwards, which *

.

expen e are at the lowest point, and oan |

NISHING GOODS ut and below ooty to

GEN.




